44	BRAZIL
she had hit on an outlying rock, but happily she had only come
in contact with a bank of drifted sand. We were, however, very
near a rocky coast, and it was not far from high water. As
much weight as possible was taken into the bows, a kedge was
carried out astern, and she was hove off the way she came on,
The next morning we were at the entrance to Rio de Janeiro,
There was, however, not a breath of wind, and the engine ms
giving trouble; it refused to run more than a very short distance
without becoming dangerously heated—a state of things subse-
quently found to be due entirely to improper installation, We
sat, therefore, for twelve hours gassing at the tumbled mass of
blue mountain-barrier, through  the narrow opening in which
the sea has found its way and formed the great sheet of -water
within.   In front of us was the well-known conical form of the
Sugar-loaf, to the west Corcovado, the Hunchback, with its
strange effect of a peak which is bending forward, and beyond
it Gavea with its table-top*    The night fell, lights came out
within, we still waited like a  Peri at the gate of Paradise,
The evening breeze, however, wafted us nearer, and at midnight
we passed silently between the dark heights which guarded the
entrance and dropped anchor in Botafogo Bay under the shelter
of the Sugar-loaf, there to await the dawn.
It is an entrancing experience to wake on a sunny morning
and find oneself for the first time among the soft and glowing
beauty of Rio Harbour, We went up the bay in the early light,
with a man posted at the flagstaff to exchange greetings with
the Brazilian men-of-war which lay at anchor ; it was always our
duty to dip first to warships, as it was the place of merchantmen
to take the initiative with us. We finally took up our position
^ti^tte& miles higher up opposite to the old city.
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It is the suicidal fate of each visitor to try to describe Rio
de Janeiro, and fail in the attempt; but with every warning to
refrain the present chronicler must likewise rush on her doom,
The first impression is that there is so much of it. It is not
merely an enormous and beautiful bay, with a city upon it—it
i|a huge expanse of wat$r, of which the whole margin, as far as
resa<^* is use<* ^y man for his dwelling. To compare
bays of Naples or Palermo, or with the cities of
s,' is, as far as size is concerned, to speak in
manor-house and of Windsor

